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No. 2227. Friday, Jan. 30, 1829. Price.1d, 
Phe Play’s the thing!” —Ask for Phomas’s Observer. 
Dane. Cheatre. 


Tne Play of The Stranger, was last night acted at this Theatre.— 
Mr. Young is the best representative of the bereaved husband, at 
present on the stage ; he looks the very picture of woe ; while the pa- 
thos of his intonation, and bis appropriate and graceful action, com- 
plete the illusion. Miss Phillips in the early scenes of the Play was 

xcellent ; but we could wish she would infuse a little more tenderness, 
a little more feeling, into the last scene; we have so often given un- 
qualified praise to this talented young lady, that we trust she will not 
feel offended at our advice. ‘The pleasing Ballet of The Little Cap- 
tive followed the Play, in ‘which that chaming girl; Rosa Byrn, ac- 
quitted herself in a menoer truly surprisiug ; she inherits the neatness 
of execution, and the grace of her mother; with the agility and the 
@ plomb ef her father, and reflects great credit on their instructions ; 
she was much applaudéd. The Queen Bee formed an amusing con- 
clusion to the night's performances.—The house was crowded. 

Covent Garden Cheatre. 

Tas Comedy of The Beaux Siratagem, was repeated at this Thea- 
tre last evening. Mr. Kemble,-as 4rcher, acted in the happiest man- 
ner, a part, which‘is as well adapted to his powers, as any among the 
wide range this eminent actor represents : the well bred assnrance, 
which enables a man ‘to carry his point, without alarming the fears or 
prejudices of those ground him, yet) with perfect ease to himself, Mr. 
Kemble represented to perfection ; he kept up a gentlemanly air whieh 
his livery could not hide, made love with equal success to Cherry and 
Mrs. Sullen ; drank with Scrnb, and knocked down Gibbet, with a 
naturaland manly éelf-possession, that is not only in perfect accor- 
dance with his author's’ meaning, but Which no living actor besides 
himself can touch. Keeley plays Scrub with much humour ; his imi- 
tation of Archer's air degagé was truly ludicrous. | Miss Chester's 
Mrs. Sullen is one of ber best efforts —The house was crowded. 

A new Comedy 'to be called The Widows Bewitehed, will be pro- 
duced at this Theatre on ‘Toesday next. The characters by Messrs. 
Kemble, Green, Bartley, and Power,; Mrs Chatterley, Miss Chester, 
and Mrs. J. Hughes. 

Avetpnt.— Monsieur Mallet, and Too Late for Love, were repeated 
last night. In the second pieee, an apology was made for Mr. Sinelair, 
and Mr, Bensou Hill played his;part in a highly respectable manner. 

Bristot THeatrRe.—Mr. Macready announced to his company, on 
Saturday night, that business wag-go bad, (owing to the cold weather) 
that if-'a change did pot take place ie would be obliged to shut up the 
Theatre.—Mr, Kean is engaged for Uhtee nights 
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A Selection from Handel’s Oratorio 


SAUL. 


Under the Direction of Mr. HAWES. 


Part 1. OVERTURE—Chorus, How excellent 

Air, Miss Cawse—An Infant rais’d by thy command 

Chorus—Along the monster atheist strode 

Semi-Chorus—The youth inspir’d by thee, O Lord 

Grand Chorus—Hallelujah ! en 

Recit., Miss Cowion diveaahy see the daughters of 
the land fg 

Semi-Chorus, all the nepal Singers— Welcome, &c 

Recit. accompanied, .Mr Phillips—What do I hear 

Chorus—David his ten thousands slew : 

Recit. acp. Mr J. O. Atkins—To him ‘ten thousands 

And Air, With rage I shall burst 

Recit: Mr Braham—Imprudent woman 

Recit. Miss Cawse—’Tis but his old disease 

And Air—Fell rage and black dispair 

Recit. Mr J. O. Atkins—Rack’d with infernal pains 

Air, Miss Love—O Lord, whose mercies numberless 

Air Mr J. O. Atkins—A serpent in my bosom warm’d 

Recit. Mr J. O.. Atkins—Has he escaped my rage? 

Recit. acc. Mr Braham—O! filial piety , 

And Air—No, cruel father no 

Grand Chorus—Preserve him, for the glory, &e. 

Trio for Violin, Violoncello, and Double Bass by 
Mr Weichsel, Mr Lindley, and Mr Dragonetti 

Chorus—Envy, eldest born of hell 

Recit. Mr Braham—My Father comes 

Recit. Mr Phillips—Hast thou obey’d my orders 

Air, Mr Braham—Sin not, O King ! 

Air, Mr Phillips—As t Jehovah lives _ . 

Air, Mr Horncastle—Wisest and test of his kind 

Recit. Mr Phillips—Wretch that I am 

Recit, Miss Cawse—With me what wouldst thou 

And Air—Infernal spirits , 

Recit. Mr J, O. Atkius—Why hast thou forced me 

Recit, Miss Love—Whence comest thou ?.\’ 
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DEAD MARCH. 
Air, MrPhillips—Brave Jonathan his bow ne’er drew 
Chorus—Eagles were not so swift 
Air, ‘Miss Farrer—In sweetest harmony 
Chorus—O fatal day 
Air, Mr Phillips—Ye men of Judsh 
Grand Chorus—Gird on thy sword. 
Between the first and second Parts, 
Recit. & Air Miss Childe, Dch parlate 


PART Ii. 
The First Part of HAYDN’s Oratorio, 


THE CREATION. 


Choas—Recit. Mr H. Phillips—In the beginning 
Chorus—And the spirit of God 

Recit. Mr Braham—And God saw the light 
Air—Now vanish before the holy beams 
Chorus—Despairing, cursing 

Recit. Mr H: Phillips—And God made the firmament 
Air—Outrageous storms 

Air, Miss Farrar—The marvellous works ; & Chorus 
Recit. Mr H. Phillips—And God said ; and 
Air—Rolling in foaming billows 

Recit. Miss Farrar—And God said ; and 

Air—With verdure clad 

Recit. Mr Braham—And the heavenly host 
Chorus—Awake the harp. 
Recit. Mr Braham—And God said let there be lights 
Air—In splendour bright 

Grand Chorus---The heavens are telling ;---the Soli 


Parts by Miss Cawse, Mess. Horncastle, & Atkins 
Between the Second and Third Parts, (by particular desire), 


Cantata, Mr Braham, ‘ Alexis,’—Pepusch 
Violoncello Oblegato, Mr Lindley. 
PART III. 


AGRAND MISCELLANEOUS ACT 


A SELECTION FROM ROSSINI’S OPERA 


THE SIEGE OF CORINTH. 


Overture. 
March and Chorus—The flames so brightly glowing 
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Air, Miss Child—Hymmen’s'toreh bntightly 

Chorus—Y outhful queen, haste thee. 

Recit. Mr Phillips—At my-voiee.,.» . 

Chorus—Let honour and glory atten 

Air, Mr Phillips—For my prophet... 

Chorus—A glad devotion axien 

Air, Miss Love—Rise, gentle Moon— (Barnett) 

Duet, Mr Braham and Mr H. Phillips—The Butterfly 

Air, Miss Farrar-Gratiag agimus tibi—(Guglielmi) 
Clarionet Obligato, Mr Walkman 

Recit. and Air, Mr’ Horncastle—Orynthia—(Bishop) 


Se ityewn tp eae 
Coronation Anthem=Zadok'the priest—( Handel) 
T the Editor of The Theatrical Ohserver. Bt 

Dear Mr. Epiror—Just wish $9 ‘say aw beg pardon, hope IL don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have fo mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashfonable world, at oae or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown, ‘ 

Monday—F shal! be found séated at the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching ! 

On Tuesday, I wander through tHe various Nepartments of that popular and 
attractive Lounge, the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street, and yiew The British 
Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, and the French Child, with the singular 
inscription of Napoleon, Rmpereur,’ tn its eyes. 

On Wednesday, | step into tie Horse. Bazaar, Beker Street—inspect the mag- 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechanical Autema—Musica! Lady, Javentie 
Artist, Rope Dancer, Magician, Walking Figure, a magnificent Vase, made by 
order 0! Napoleon, Birds, &c;. Inthe afternogn, I qualify Mrs. P.’sdiscordant 
notes with some harmony divine. and may be found between 1 and 4 o’elock, at 
The Apollonicon ; in St. Martin’s Lane. |; ; 

On Thursday evening, I drop into Covent Garden Theatre—Morton’s 
Sublime and Beautiful attracts great houses—Miss Hughes’s singing de- 
lightful—shall certainly pay my friend, Alexander Lee, a visit, and buy * The 
Hounter’s Signal Horn,” and * The Lover’s Chains.’ 

On Friday, [ shall look in on-Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Faney 
Glass-working Fahibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop, Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

uh Satarday, after dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West- 
minster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand, 

In the evening, went to Drury—saw Planche’s successful Mrama, ‘ Charles 
the Twelfth’—heard Miss Love sing her beautifal song, * Rise gentile Moon’— 
most enthusiactieally encored—elegant composition, by John Barnett—will be 
as popular as ‘ The Light Guitar.’ , 

Not to be.out of fashion, I drop in at Tue Cigar Divan, King Street, Co- 
vent Garden ;—with first-rate Cigars, excellent Coffee, the Magazines, News- 
papers, &c. (for, as Mingle says, ** there are lots!’’) I whirl away an hour— 
get my box filled with prime snuff, and then for the Theatres—but [ intrude, 
beg pardon. Your’s, PAUL Pv v 

P.S, Iwas highly pleased with the new Portrait of the enchanting Love, as 
Apolto—the best I have ever seen—but was more delighted with the new song, 
* Love’s Heart atd Lute,’ snnexed to it—has been composed expressly for her 
by Sidney Waller, the successful author of * Love from the Heart,’ which is 
now so deservedly popular. 

















